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Marie was not deceived. She knew already
that he meant it would be a sin to abandon
him.
But Poland held her heart. Yet she said, look-
ing shyly up at him, "I think you are right. I
should very much like to come back."
It was not long before Pierre felt brave enough
to put his thought into words and to ask her to be
his wife. But that she could never be, she said.
She could never marry a Frenchman and turn her
back on Poland. So many discussions followed
that word, for Pierre knew that science was on
his side and he could not believe that it was any-
one's duty to give up science, which belonged to
the whole world, for the sake of working for a
mere country.
So Marie went home again for her holidays
promising Pierre nothing but that he should
always be her friend. He wrote her long per-
suading letters. He planned to meet her in
Switzerland for a few days, but she was meeting
her father there and he decided that his presence
might spoil the girl's perfect holiday. He told her
by post all his thoughts and his hesitations, never
forgetting to slip in his opinion that the only
dream that a man should live for was the scientific
dream. "In politics," said he, "you never know
what you may be doing; you may be ruining
your country while trying to help her, If you
dream of helping humanity, you don't know how
to do it. But science is solid. Any discovery,
howrrer small, that you make in tim> remains